PREFACE

THE very first news that I ever heard of our great
Founder, Madame BIavatsky, was curious and
characteristic, and the hearing of it was a most
important event in my life, though I did not know
it then. A staunch friend of my school days took
up the sea-life as his profession, and about the year
1879 he was second officer on board one of the
coasting vessels of the British India Steam Navi-
gation Co. On her voyage from Bombay to Colombo
Madame BIavatsky happened to travel by that
steamer, and thus my friend was brought into con-
tact with that marvellous personality,

He told me two very curious stories about her.^ It
seems that one evening he was on deck trying vainly
to light a pipe in a high wind. Being on duty he
could not leave the deck, so he struck match after
match, only to see the flame instantly extinguished
by the gale.  Finally, with an expression of
impatience, he abandoned the attempt.  As he
straightened himself he saw iust below him a dark
form closely wrapped in a cloak, and Madame
Blavatsky's clear voice called to him :

" Cannot you light it, then ? "

" No," he replied, '(I do not believe that any one
could keep a match alight in such a wind as this."

<( Try once more," said Madame BIavatsky.

He laughed, but he struck another match, and he
assures me that, in the midst of that gale and quite